Womonspace is online! Check out our website at: 
http:/Awww.gaycanada.com/womonspace/wshome.htm 


continue to distribute free copies because this 1s 
SPLINTERS FROM THE BOARD: how we hope to reach new women with news of 


Associate Womonspace memberships are our organization. If you regularly pick up a free 
now available! Men, family members, or copy, please consider showing your support by 
anyone else wishing to receive Womonspace News becoming either a full member or a Friend of — 
in the mail without being a member of our Womonspace. The membership form ts on the 
organization can now join the Friends of back cover of this newsletter. : 
Womonspace. The cost is the same as full Womonspace will soon be hosting a discussion 
membership; $15 per year. (Which just covers —_group for lesbians at GLCCE. Topics may 
the cost of printing and mailing 12 issues of include: parenting, same-sex benefits, being out at 
the newsletters.) Each month, the newsletter is work, immigration, family estrangement and 
mailed to Womonspace members and Friends —_access to services. If this interests you, please 
of Womonspace 12 days before the same issue _ leave a message for Terri at 482-1794. Watch for 


is available for free around town. We will dates and times in next month’s issue. 


WE WELCOME SUBMISSIONS 


We are always seeking submissions of interest to local lesbians. 
Letters to the editor, book, concert and movie reviews, political and 


Contributors: 
Charity Laboucan, Pip, 


social commentary, short fiction, poetry and artwork are all Deborah-Marie, JAW, 
welcomed. Write to Womonspace News (Box 128, Main P.O., RLK, BK, Jilly, RLM, 
Edmonton AB T5]J 3K4), attend a newsletter meeting, visit our Paula, Lindy Pratch, 
website (address above) or leave a message at 482-1794. Liz Massiah, 

Topics for coming months: March- Transgendered people. Honeypot, Laverne. 


April- Lesbians with disabilities. May- Lesbian youth. 


Womonspace News is a publication of Womonspace Social and Recreational Society of Edmonton. We are a nonprofit 
organization. The newsletter is produced by, for, and about lesbians in Edmonton and the surrounding areas. Our 
purpose is to inform and entertain our members and any other interested lesbians. The opinions expressed in any issue 
of Womonspace News do not necessarily reflect the opinion of the Directors or the Newsletter Committee. The events, 
organizations and establishments publicized are not necessarily supported by Womonspace. 

Womonspace News is produced on a volunteer basis by the Newsletter Committee. We welcome submissions. 
Material submitted becomes the property of Womonspace. We reserve the right to edit for length and content, and to 
refuse publication. Articles or letters to the editor may be sent to: Womonspace, Box 128, Main P.O., Edmonton, AB 
T5J 3K4. Womonspace members may submit classified advertising — up to 3 lines free — at any time. Womonspace 
News seeks advertising that is lesbian-positive to help defer publications costs. Womonspace does not necessarily 
endorse products or services offered. We reserve the right to refuse ads. For rate information, and to place an ad, 
please leave a message on the Lesbian Info Line: 482-1794. The editor is Lindy Pratch. 
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You Said 


by Charity Laboucan 


‘Td rather lose you than not let you in all the 
way” 


The city moved around us 

strangely enough, | had no questions 
| needed answered 

| didn’t want | didn’t need 


| was calm with the cold cement solid 
underneath my steel-toed boots 

As you spoke a car came to a screeching halt 
at a nearby intersection 

and | found it curious that | wasn’t 

coming to a screeching halt 


we Sat side by side on the wooden bench 
in the courtyard 

You spoke into the air and | was silent 
justlistening just hearing your voice 
moving in the gentle air of the fairy garden 
| leaned forward with my 

hands folded into themselves 


Your feet were squarely on the ground 

| looked down examining the brick surface 
we rested our feet on inches apart 
divided by a brick line 

Yourside Myside 

The air moved across 

bringing your beautiful voice 

that initially drew me to you 


| spent the weekend without you 

somehow being afraid that | would lose you 
You returned to sleep naked and curled 
into my arms and my fear has transformed 


Paraphrasing you 

you Said, ‘I find it strange that you can love 
someone without being in love with them 

And be in love with someone and not be with 
them” 

And | felt the air around me and the safe night 
blanketing my body 


You want me to stay with you 

You can’t give yourself completely 

and so | thought, “Then she’d rather lose me” 
| am learning | am healing 

You said, “I have here | have now” 

| have been living my life moment 

to moment—tt’s really all | have 

| can only trust right Now 


VVVVEVVVVVVVVVVY 


. Sun Dog . 

Py; 
¢ eae $ 
@ You lie in the sunbeam % 
@ soaking up the clear light @ 
» storing it in your soft body 6 
y to share with me ¥ 
@ whenthe night feels the darkest © 
¥ bd 
¥ 


FRVVEVSVVVVVEVY 
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One fine day here | am all ready for another fight 


and maybe | won't even suffer 


by Deborah-Marie Ne 
It's the stains I'll miss the most | think they'll just stop and I'l have nothing, a 
Really save clean sheets, a clean calendar, and a whirling, 


shining release (so they say) 

on that sad, sad day 

the first time | fly out back 

to my flower patch 

crackling and snapping 

to scare the bejesus out of the kids next door 


| stand at the sink 
dabbing cold water and hydrogen peroxide 
into soggy bedraggled fabric 
at least once a month 
sometimes again the next day 
and the next day after that 
while | think about how once 


a short-lived lover had failed Knowledge in rey house 
to hide the impact by JAW 

patiently explained the method The cold shakes me 

or removing blood from sheets as it climbs 

nokidding the trunk of my body. 

the ritual’s a big, important part of my life Fingers tugging at 
SSRN ELA SEA TEM the blueberry frozen tongue 
year after year after year that hangs freely— 

I'll also miss those mornings when | wake up nasty fenced painted 

hatred licking at the back of my throat : ae : go 1 NETTOW 
and that rare unrivalled sensation of... om te ee 

angry iron claws 
gripping my uterus from inside The pages of my books 
pulling, twisting, tearing soaked by this music. 

until the only bearable position is fetal My tongue and spine 

and the fist closing suffocating my heart curl and stretch and wind down 
as | count out to lap up the remaining 

38 days... 39... 40 puddle of noise. 

panic, rippling my body 

yes, I'll miss that too ij 
sad to think I'll never have another abortion to answer 7 question 


menopause is trendy now 


vetenotenDieareenen okay, here it is: a six-second testimonial 


made in hell so they say. i of laces del me: 
| ask my mom who looks vague Ove you | love you | love you 
nothing dear, her voice puzzles, they just stopped and 

you set my jeans on fire 


horrible thought, isn’t it 


4 WOMONSPACE NEWS 


MOUNTAIN DELIGHT 


by BK 

I woke up to the sound of thump, thump, 
thump. I soon realized it was one of the horses 
pawing on a tree root; their breakfast signal. The 
morning sun was shining brightly, lighting up the 
tent. Its warmth would be welcome after a couple 
of days of damp weather on the trail. 

The air in the tent was still cool and crisp. I 
snuggled in close to my sweetheart. I wrapped my 
arm around her slender body and began to 
awaken her by gently caressing her breasts. She 
cooed soft murmers and lazily rolled over. I 
greeted her with a moming kiss in celebration of 
our love. I contemplated staying inside the 
warmth of our sleeping bag, but had to tend to 
the needs of our restless horses. 

A calm filled the valley. The horses were 
impatient from standing all night and I knew they 
were very hungry. I took them down to the 
meadow, hobbled them and sent them out to 
graze before starting the moming camp chores. 

Our itinerary was to head to our next camp 
after breakfast. Our route would takes us along 
the Berland River to the headwaters of the 
Wildhay River and finally to Eagle’s Nest, where 
we would set up camp for the next few days. It 
was imperative that we break camp early to reach 
our destination before nightfall. 

After breakfast we worked steadily to prepare 
for our day’s journey. By mid-morning we hit the 
trail, which led us along the Berland River. The 
valley was wide with the high peaks of the Rockies 
surrounding us. The view ahead was just as 
majestic as the view behind. The day was 
absolutely perfect; the sun was shining, the 
scenery was breathtaking and, most importantly, 
the woman of my dreams accompanied me. 

As the day wore on my thoughts would wander 
but always ended up returning to my sweetheart 


riding beside me. Looking at her filled my body 
with warmth. The gentle rocking motion of the 
horses’ gate stimulated my passion for her. We 
quietly moved through the valley. About mid- 
afternoon we reached the headwaters of the 
Wildhay River. A small meadow at the foot of the 
mountain invited us to stop for a rest. We 
unsaddled and hobbled the horses, letting them 
graze. We sat down to enjoy the view. Our gaze 
tured skyward as we let our bodies fall back. 
White fluffy clouds floated lazily across the sky. I 
pulled her small frame toward me and softly 
touched her breast. Our lips drew closer and we 
embraced in a long, passionate kiss. 

I slid my hand down her Levi’s to stroke her 
and was greeted by a wonderful wet bud. She 
responded by lightly stroking my thigh, sending 
sweet vibrations through my body. My lust was 
like a team of runaway horses. I started to 
unbutton her shirt and didn’t stop until I had 
removed all of her clothes. Her beauty captivated 
me as I began to undress. I couldn’t keep my eyes 
off her as I tossed my clothes aside. Lying down 
next to her, I pulled her close. Nothing felt more 
natural than to hold the body of another woman 
next to me. Our bodies melded as we embraced 
for timeless kisses. 

I could feel the warmth of her breasts against 
mine as the light mountain breeze tickled our 
naked bodies. I slid my hand down her back, over 
her hips and reached to stroke the silky smooth 
skin of her inner thigh. I felt her hand glide over 
my back. Her feathery touch moved to my 
passion zone, raising my excitement the more she 
explored. My hunger for her was uncontrollable. 
The inner reaches of her thighs were warm, soft 
and gloriously wet. I could feel our emotion 
building. Our bodies began to rock in tme with 
the breeze. The intensity of our movements 
increased until we collapsed, brimming with sweet 
mountain delight. 
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Sisters 

by Jilly 

As sisters we lie in the same bed. 
Same breast. 

Same cunt. 

Same love. 

Together we are sisters sharing a 
common space. 

As womyn we are strong. Our touch 
opens and our hands explore 
gravity. Searching for the serenity of 
our beauty. As sisters we are 
combined to find joy in such a bleak 
world. Paint rainbows, fill hearts. 

As womyn we feed the hungry earth 
with our breasts and provide the 
thirsty with our tears. 

As womyn in this bed | think of the 
past. Those who were and those 
who've gone. And you, my lover, my 
sister. | turn slowly to see your 
sleeping face in the morning 
shadows. Love touches even the 
darkest corners of what makes up 
the you | see before me. You, my 
lover dressed in your nakedness, a 
resting satisfaction of our 
lovemaking. You snuggle deep in 
recognition of your safety. Your 
trust. 

As sisters we lie in the same bed. 
Sharing the same strength. 

The same love. 

Holding on to each other, 

as womyn. 


This Doesn't Have a Name 
by Pip 
Take off your glasses and see me 
without frameworks 
without limits 
without barriers 
without manmade notions of how you should see 


See me, with your vision 
regardless of how foggy and limited 


See me honestly. 


What if | take off my glasses, too? 
Then we will both be vulnerable 
and our naked-eye selves 
Our vision will be partial 
but it will be our own truth 


Between our soft wet eyes, only air, only space 
not metal & plastic, constructed barriers 


We will be so close 4 


ov ¥ 
a2 2 = 
S=! Sal S=l S= 


by RML 


What would you do if | told you strangers curse me? 


Would you dry my tears or damn me too? 


What would you do if | told you friends flee when | confess? 


Would you hold me close or turn away? 


What would you do if | told you | deceive you? 


Would you kiss my cheek or deliver the final blow? 


What would you do if | told you? 
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Learning to Fly 
by Pip 
Now that | am free 
of hunger and thirst and discomfort 


Now that | am free 
of grief and regrets 


Now that | am free 
of obligations and plans 


Let me lie in the grass, 
Feel the touch of the sun. 
Experience the space in this moment. 


Now that | am free 
| choose to feel this freedom... 


| am so very free. 


i just wanted to thank you 
by JAW 
i made a mistake 
i failed to see the person 
that you really are. 
i am overwhelmingly thankful 
that i am able to get back 
upon my feet and continue 
where i had left off, 
invaluable experiences tucked into all packets 
of my life. 


i am happy 
that we were able 
to provide each other 
with such experiences 
ican only say now 
that i can see clearly once more 
and for that 
i'd like to thank you. 


Winter Solstice 
by Jean Dobbie (L]D) 
An Angel took her from her mother 
and sat her on her knee. 
In a circle they sang to her 
of her past, her present and her future. 
They sang about our Mother 
and Her tradition of solstice. 


There were songs of love and fun, 
of being proud of your person. 
There were songs of the need to fight 
and a warrior be. 

She did not cry, she did not fuss. 
She fell asleep briefly near the end 
before a break, 
but then she was only 3% months old. 


Loving arms passed her around 
until they regrouped to sing. 
Her mother with the flu and 
her mother who nursed her were tired 
and wanted to go home, but not her. 
She was wide awake again, wanting to stay 
and listen to the Angels sing. 


WOMONSPACE NEWS 7 


WHAT'S HAPPENING? 
Groups and Weekly Events: 


GLCCE (Gay and Lesbian Community 
Centre of Edmonton) is located in suite 103, 
10612-124 Street. Open Monday to Friday 
from 7-10 pm for drop-in, peer support 
counselling and library services. Films on 
Wednesdays. 488-3234. Peer support is also 
available through email; 
gicce@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca. 


Adamant Eve feminist radio program 
broadcast on CJSR, FM 88.5, at the University 
of Alberta. Thursdays 5:30-6 pM. 

Gaywire lesbian, gay & bisexual radio 
show on FM 88.5. Thursdays from 6-7 pm. 

Queeries current affairs show on CJSR, 
FM 88.5, Wednesdays from 5-5:30 pm. 

Sonic Sisters women’s music radio 
program on FM 88.5. Saturdays 7-8 pn. 

Lambda Christian Community 
evangelical church serving the lesbigay 
community; worship 7 pm Sundays, 11148-84 
Ave. 474-0753. 

Metropolitan Community Church 
weekly worship, McDougall United Church, 
10086 MacDonald Drive (riverside entrance), 
Sundays at 7:15 pM. 

Also at McDougall, AFFIRM United 
meets at 7:30 pm the last Saturday of each 
month. Phyllis, 434-4808. 

Unitarian Church of Edmonton 
welcomes lesbians and gays. Services of union 
available. Sunday services at 10:30 am, 12530- 
110 Ave. 454-8073. 

SOLO Social club for women gets 
together every week for a wide variety of 
social events. Contact Kim at 988-4807. 


The Classics social group for women overt 
40. Videos, cards, pool, dance lessons and easy 
conversation. New members always welcome. 
Group meets the first Sunday of the month at 
Shakespears, 2 pm. Contact Sherry at 475-1502. 

Women’s Coffee Night Wednesdays, 7 pm 
at Jazzberries Too Cafe, 10116-124 Street. Kerry, 
991-7834. 

Gay & Lesbian Youth: 486-9661 (vb. 10). 

PFLAG: Parents, Families and Friends of 
Lesbians and Gays support group, c/o GLCCE, 
or Lynne 462-5958. Outreach Line 944-1394 v.b. 
3524 (FLAG) 24-hour recorded message except 
7-9:30 pm Monday to Friday when calls are 
forwarded to a PFLAG volunteer (confidential 
and anonymous). 

Out & Out (O’) Outdoor and recreation 
group for gays, lesbians, bisexuals and their 
friends. Seeking more women members. Leave a 
message for Jayne at 988-3132. 

Northern Chaps Edmonton’s leather-fetish 
club for gay, lesbian and straight men and:women 
meets at Boots & Saddle the first & third Friday 
of every month, 9 pm to midnight. 
mcewen@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca 

Northern Titans Gay & Lesbian 
Bowling Association meet for three games of 
10 pin every Saturday at 5:30 pm. Pins and Cues 
(SW comer of Westmount Shopping Centre). $12. 
A group supper outing after bowling is also 
organized each week. Call 454-8609. 


Night Spots: 

The Roost - Private club at 10345-104 Street; 
426-3150. 

Buddy’s - Upstairs pub; 10112-124 Street. 
Karaoke Wednesday, country dancing Saturday. 

Shakespear’s - Darts & Rumpus Room; 
10805-105 Avenue; 420-1679. Lesbian & gay 
darts league and karaoke on Thursday nights. 
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS: 


JANUARY 31 and FEBRUARY 1 
Pool tournament at Shakespears 
Vs. Rooks of Calgary. 420-1629 


SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 1 

Womonspace News meeting 

The Bagel Tree, 10345 Whyte Ave. at noon. 
Deadline for the March issue, “Transgendered 
People.’ 


MONDAY, FEBRUARY 2 

Shawna Dempsey & Lorri Millan 
Reading from their published works at 
Orslando Books, 10640 Whyte Ave. 7:30 pM. 


SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 3 
Dance at Shakespear’s 
Women only; 10805-105 Avenue. 420-1629. 


FEBRUARY 4 — FEBRUARY 8 

Under The Skirt 

A lesbian feminist production brought to 
Edmonton by Catalyst Theatre. Winnipeg 
artists Shawna Dempsey and Lorri Millan have 
been collaborating since 1989. Some of their 
previous works include What Does a Lesbian 
Look Like? and We're Talking Vulva. On 
February 5, the performance will be followed 
by a talkback with the artists about building a 
lesbian culture. 9 pm show each night; tickets 
$15 & $10; 431-1750. 


Gay & Lesbian Info Line: 
988-4018 


Womonspace:482~ 1794 
0” Hotline: 988-3132 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 11 

Coming Out Group for Women 

Gay and Lesbian Community Centre, 103- 
10612-124 St. 7:30 9:30 pm for eight weeks. 
Contact Janet at 488-3234 to register. 


MONDAY, FEBRUARY 16 

Womonspace Board meeting 

7 pm at GLCCE, suite 103, 10612-124 Street. 
All members are welcome. 


SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 21 

Womonspace Dance 

Hazeldean Community Hall, 9630-66 Ave. 8 
PM TO 1 aM. Reduced admission rates for 
volunteers. Call 482-1794 for more info. 


SUNDAY, MARCH 1 

Womonspace News meeting 

The Bagel Tree, 10345 Whyte Ave. at noon. 
Deadline for the April issue, “Lesbians with 
disabilities.’ 

SATURDAY, MARCH 7 

EVM Mardi Gras 

Jazz night with Edmonton Vocal Minority and 
special guest VOCE. Silent auction 
throughout the evening. Old Strathcona Bus 
Barns, 10330-84 Ave. 8 pm; call 988-4620 for 
tickets. 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 11 

How to Start, Join or Improve 

a Book Discussion Group 

for Lesbians & Gays 

Find out more about the joys of book 
discussion groups at this free talk at the 
Southgate branch of the Edmonton Public 
Library. 7:30 - 8:30 pm. Lesbian and gay 
booklists will be available. Everyone welcome. 
Please pre-register, 496-1822. 
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Profile of an artist 
by Paula 


Venus Rising Productions is a company 
owned by Julianna Barabas but which also ts a 
part of a multimedia cooperative called Digital 
North Studios. Venus Rising and Digital North 
offer clients hi-tech, yet people-oriented visual 
communication arts. 

Venus Rising and Digital North take on 
projects such as audio editing and production, 
video, and design for CD-ROMs. Clients 
include Grant MacEwan’s Alumni Association 
and the Edmonton Symphony Orchestra. In 
this highly competitive field, it is a lot of work 
to establish and maintain contacts to secure 
contracts. 

Julianna Barabas, a Bachelor of Political 
Science graduate from the University of 
Western Ontario, is also a Grant MacEwan 
Audiovisual Communications graduate creating 
sensitive and wonderfully expressive 
multimedia art. She is, by her own description, 
an artist at heart with a businesswoman’s focus. 
The range of her skills as a serious visual artist 
is evident in a visit to Venus Rising’s workshop 
in downtown Edmonton at 10301-108 Street. 
Works of great beauty, originality and 
sensitivity ace on display. Julianna’s digital art 
was recently a part of the members show at 
Latitude 53 Gallery. 

Grant MacEwan’s challenging two-year 
Audiovisual course covered graphic design for 
print; photography—black and white, slide, 
colour; audio production and editing, (both 
analogue and digital); and video production and 
editing (both analog and digital). Julianna has 
worked in all these areas since her graduation 


two and a half years ago. Most of the work she 
has done, however, has been in print and 
computer graphics. Her greatest love is 
photography. Julianna’s goal for her 
photography is to be thought-provoking, to 
create dialogue between people, and to create 
political and emotional pieces. This is her 
personal and professional challenge. 

Another of Julianna’s goals is to provide 
service to those who seek alternatives to the 
portrait studio and want a much more 
personalized approach. Her emphasis is to 
capture people’s personality and soul instead of 
a superficial representation. Her concept is more 
like photo-journalism, showing people more 
true to themselves and in their own 
environments where they are comfortable, rather 
than in the staged atmosphere of a portrait 
studio. Julianna is committed to finding the 
appropriate medium and the appropriate look 
suited to each client. Members of our lesbian 
and gay community seeking high-quality work 
from an audiovisual production company would 
do extremely well to consider Venus Rising 
Productions. 
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BETWEEN THE COVERS 
At Edmonton Public Library 


by Lindy Pratch 

There are a number 
of books containing 
lesbian poetry at the 
library. The most 
unusual, and an 
excellent choice for 
those of you who are 
NOT poetry fans, is 
The Monkey’s Mask 
by Dorothy Porter 
(Arcade, 1994). It’s a gripping, erotic murder 
mystery set in Australia and written entirely in 
verse. 

The Arc of Love: An Anthology of 
Lesbian Love Poems, edited by Clare Coss 
(Scribner, 1996) is one collection that I 
especially like because of the high quality of the 
selections. Over 70 poets have contributed; 
Audre Lorde, Judy Grahn, Eileen Myles, Rita 
Mae Brown, Becky Birtha, Dorothy Allison, 
Chrystos, Jewelle Gomez, Marilyn Hacker, Beth 
Brant, Cherrie Moraga, Pat Parker, Adrienne 
Rich, Sappho... it’s an impressive line-up. It is 
divided into four sections; The Light of Love 
(sparks and beginnings), The Order of Love 
(directions unchosen and chosen), The 
Vexation of Love (danger, hate and healing) 
and The Endurance/Evolution/Ecstasy of 
Love. (L.O.V.E.) Perfect for romancing... or for 
soothing a broken heart. 

Another anthology is Gay & Lesbian 
Poetry in our Time, edited by Carl Morse and 
Joan Larkin (St Martins, 1988). My main 
complaint about this one, though, ts that there 


aren’t enough women in the mix. Many of the 
same poets that are featured in The Arc of Love 
are also here, fortunately with different poems 
selected. 

If you prefer to read one poet at a time, you 
might enjoy the following titles: 

Cherrie Moraga is a lesbian writer/activist 
who lives in California. She writes in both 
Spanish and English in The Last Generation: 
Prose and Poetry (Women’s Press, 1993). 

Two Canadian lesbians present their lives in 
All Names Spoken: Poetry and Prose by 
Tamai Kobayashi and Mona Oikawa (Sister 
Vision, 1992). 

The Work of a Common Woman: The 
Collected Poetry of Judy Grahn 1964-1977 
(Crossing 1978). Included are “A Woman is 
Talking to Death” and “Edward the Dyke.” In 
her introduction to this book, Adrienne Rich 
writes that “poetry is above all a concentration 
of the pover of language...” It is this quality of 
poetry that holds such appeal for me. Forced 
analyses in my high school English classes left 
me thinking that I disliked poetry. It has been 
a delight to discover lesbian poetry in the last 
few years—and that I actually love poetry. 

One last recommendation is the 
autobiography of a lesbian poet-warrior. The 
wonderful story of Elsa Gidlow is told in 
Elsa: I Come with my Songs (Booklegger, 
1986). I first heard of Elsa when I encountered 
her words in a piece of music that Edmonton 
Vocal Minority performed. Elsa was bor in 
1898 in England and raised in a small town in 
Quebec. She died a few years ago. Her life 
adventure takes her across Canada and the 
US., always questioning social injustice, and 
meeting and loving many interesting dykes 
along the way. 
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SPEAKING OF ‘NORMAL 
by Liz Massiah 
Clinical Social Worker, MSW, RSW 

Does it matter to lesbians that there is a fuss 
in the media about a gay men’s bathhouse 
opening, with its attendant publicity about the 
“unnatural” behaviors that might happen there? 
Does it matter that one man arrested as a 
“found-in” in the Pisces raid years ago was 
reading the paper and watching Barbara Frum 
on CBC when the cops came charging in? As 
he said, it was doubly insulting that he got 
charged and wasn’t “doing anything.” Does it 
matter to lesbians that some of the same police 
who were involved in the raid are now senior 
officers with the Edmonton Police Servicer 

It does matter. It is one more example of 
defining how other folks should find their love 
and lust. Here we are talking about consenting 
adults, no money changing hands directly for 
sex (no pimps, no johns), no wondering about 
being beaten up, no wondering about how to 
be safe, and no littering problem for the parks 
patrol. Just some adults saying “I want to, do 
your” 

There is also discussion of issues related to 
being male, to self-esteem, to seeing oneself as 
primarily sexual and of relating to other men 
first as sexual objects and then as people. The 
issues of shame, of fear, rejection, acting out, 
etc. But that is not all of the story. 

Is the fuss because the bathhouse is a place 
where consenting adults meet for many 
reasons, including sexual ones? Or is it really 
because it is for gay men? Will women be 
welcome? I don’t know, but my guess is the 
fuss would get even louder if it was thought 
that this was a place for women to have sex 
with other women—what would the world be 
coming tor Would the Alberta Women United 


for the Family have hissy fits, at the very 
least—and then get curious? Makes me think of 
Queen Victoria, refusing to pass laws against 
lesbian sexual behavior because “women don’t do 
those sorts of things.” And of the debate in 
England that suggested we should not pass laws 
against lesbian sex because the ensuing discussion 
might put frightful notions into women’s heads. © 

The concept of only having sex in committed, 
long term, monogamous relationships 1s terrific 
for those who can manage it. But it seems that 
few people can keep their zippers zipped, their 
buttons buttoned, and that infamous quarter 
between their knees. So perhaps having a safe, 
clean place where gay men can go and do 
whatever it is they want to do is more realistic. 
And if women are denied access, we could have 
Lesbians United for Bath House Access 
(LUBHA) lay a complaint with the Human Rights 
Commission that they are being discriminated 
against on the basis of gender, or sex, or whatever 
it’s being called these days. And then watch 
Alberta Report try to make sense of it. It’could then 
get even sillier with the thoughts of having to 
prove one’s sexual orientation at the door, so to 
speak, to ensure it’s only for real queers, not the 
merely curious or bored heterosexuals. 

So, yes, I think it matters lots for women. It 
reminds us again about being different, about 
being feared and maybe even envied. Beliefs 
abound that we are a lusty lot—Lesbian Dead Bed 
is not talked about much. 

And if your kids wonder what it’s about, think 
of it as a great opportunity to do some work on 
attitudes towards sex, sexiness, lust and love. 

Don’t forget my upcoming workshops for 
couples, and the support/sharing group for 
lesbian moms with kids. 

Suggestions or comments? Call 910-3050. 
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FEBRUARY HOROSCOPE 
by Honeypot 

ARIES: The in-laws are about to pay an 
unexpected visit. Don’t bother trying to de-dyke the 
house—there’s nothing about your relationship they 
haven't already figured out. Except, perhaps, your 
penchant for water sports. 

TAURUS: Now you've done it—and you expect her 
to forgive you for it? Face it, she deserves better. 
You've got to change your evil ways or be prepared 
to spend a lot of nights alone. 

GEMINI: Whoever said there's strength in numbers 
never played the field. Slow down—and take your 
vitamins. Juggling all those playthings may be loads 
of fun, but it might also mean your hands are full 
when the sprite one comes along. 
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CANCER: Thinking of opening your own 
restaurant? Your passions might be better 
served by going back to school; in an ideal world 
you could major in wine, women and song. 

LEO: What were you thinking? Spend more time 
with your best friend, the mirror—you may be 
surprised to discover how shallow you aren't. 
VIRGO: You and your partner have been talking 
about that getaway for too long. Just do it! A little 
aromatherapy is also in order, since you've 
probably been too busy lately to appreciate the 
scent of a woman. 

LIBRA: The goddess has decided to bless you 
with financial abundance. The catch, however, is 
that you have to sleep with nine virgins before 
you can spend any of it. Time’s a-wastin’! 
SCORPIO: Don't rock the boat unless you're 
prepared to spend the rest of your life awash in 
regret. Go with the flow, ride with the tide, bite 
your tongue... and let your fingers do the talking. 
SAGITTARIUS: You playful archers always land 
on your feet—right beside a golden honeypot. 
Your luck is in no danger of running out, but 
remember to show Mother Earth your gratitude. 
CAPRICORN: The time has come to put away 
childish things. She’s too young for you anyway. 
We are too soon old, and too late wise, and the 
red dog sails at midnight. Huh? 

AQUARIUS: You can’t make procrastination 
your life's work. Eventually you have to do 
something, or, preferably, someone. The first 
step is recognizing tomorrow never comes—and 
neither will you if you keep putting her off. 
PISCES: What the world needs now is muff, 
sweet muff. This Valentine's Day could turn into 
a night to remember if you can talk your knight in 
shining armor down off her high horse and into 
your sweet embrace. Make her moan. 
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ASK LAVERNE 
The insensitive 
atvice columnist 


Dear Laverne, 


# 4 


& 


I want this Valentine’s Day to really be 
something special. Problem is, I’m single. How 
do you celebrate the most romantic day of the 
yeat by yourselfr 


Signed, Anita Goodlick 

Dear Anita, 

I don’t celebrate it by myself, silly, but 
apparently YOU do. And if you’re serious about 
spending the night in solitary confinement, I 
suggest renting a couple of red-hot videos, 
ordering in the most decadent six-topping pizza 
you can think of (low-fat items strictly 
forbidden) and topping it all off with a box of 
truffles. For that added special touch, you could 
send yourself flowers and, depending on how 
bad your memory is, you might even be 
surprised when they’re delivered. Your chances 
of having a good time will increase significantly, 
however, if you forget the me, myself, and I 
schtick and invite the pizza delivery grrrl in for 
a bite. Who bites who is entirely up to you. 

Dear Laverne, 

I’ve had it with Ken. He ts such a 
drag—always borrowing my clothes and 
makeup, stretching my pumps into his stupid 
size 14 feet. Last weekend was the final 
straw—he got drunk with G.I. Joe and they 
crashed the convertible right into my 
dreamhouse. Any advice? 

Barbie 

Dear Barbie, 

I always knew that Ken was too plastic for 
you, doll-face. Ditch him and head for Malibu 
with Midge. And send me a postcard. 


Letters 
to the Editor: 


I am thinking of 
moving to Edmonton in 
early summer, 1998. I am also looking to 
correspond with other lesbian mothers who 
don’t live with their children. My 15-year-old 
son and 17-year-old daughter live with their 
biological father. There are times when I don’t 
feel like a mother. 


Yours in sisterhood, 
Deborah-Marie 

610 English Settlement Rd. 
RR#4 Trenton, Ont. K8V 5P7 


Jue 0. Lov 
Barrister & Solicitor i 


New Address: 

1506, 10117 Jasper Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta ToJ 1W8 
Telephone 497-7755 


To advertise in 
Womonspace News, 
call 482-1794. 


Business card size: $15. 
Quarter-page: $25 
(Classified ads are free for members) 
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Photography 


Valentine 
| All portraits booked for February 
|/2 price 


Call Karen at 662-4788 
or 432-6336 


8 Hours 
of Fun 


DEE 


Shooter Specials All Night! 


4p.m.- 12 a.m. 


Fitness Quest Consulting 
Ron Griffith B.P.E, M.Sc. in progress 
Experienced g Affordable Motivating 


I can assist you with: 

@ Making fitness an enjoyable & regular part of your life. 

@ Weight loss / Weight management. 

@ Making your current fitness program more successful. 

@ Stress reduction / Increasing stress resiliency. 

¢ Nutritional counselling (buy, cook & eat healthier food). 

¢ Overcoming barriers to your fitness & health goals: lack of 

time, motivation, confidence, skill, knowledge, etc. 

My training & background: 

@ Physical Education degree with Distinction. M.Sc. in progress. 

Focus: exercise physiology, nutrition and health education. 

@ Lots of experience with jogging, weight training, aerobics, 

volleyball, gymnastics, yoga; Swimming instructor for 9 years. 
@ Experience with older adults and persons with disabilities. 
_ Formore information: 428-3375 


ah COUNTRY... 
CA 


On Saturday's! 


Country Dancing 
from 

10 pm to 2 am 

with DJ Gerrard 


LOTS OF 
- DRINK 
SPECIALS 


10112 - 124 Street 
488-6636 
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* Womonspace 


Dance 
Saturday, February 21 | 


8 pm to 1 AM 
Hazeldean Community Hall 
9630-66 Avenue | 
Phone 482-1794 to volunteer and get in FREE 


WOMONSPACE MEMBERSHIP FORM 
Box 128 Main P O, Edmonton AB T5J 3K4 Phone: 482-1794 


Confidentiality Assured 
NAME(S) : 
ADDRESS | } Teg 
POSTAL CODE PHONE 


12-Month Membership Fee: $15/single $25/couple (with one newsleter) 
$15/Associate (Friends of Womonspace; newsletter only). 
Cheque or Money Ordet payable to Womonspace (low income available) 


New Member 1) Renewal Associate) I would like to be a alutitees Yes] Nol 
Please mail my newsletter to my home 
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